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R, G. ealied, 1l mot seen lifm sines Nathsim, Germany, seversl years ago; the tima
that the éholers broks out &t Hamburg., We talked of the peopls wa bad known
theve, or had csswally met; and G, =alll: -

- “Do you remember my inbroduciog yoo to:mn sarl—ths Iavl of T2

' “Pox™ Phat was the last time T saw you. You =0l hn wers In a carriags, just starting—
Delabed—ior the triln, I remsember 1L

' ] -rerpemiber i, Ton, ‘hesaasse & thing heppenedl then whith I -was not oking for, He hnd
i e ;e White “bélors =hiolls & Pernariabls antl intevesting Callforninn whom he had met, and

. who was a friend of yours, and seid that If he should evsr

nrest you he woulilssk you for gome partioulars about thar -

Californian, The mibjest Was mot mentioned that 4§ at'*

Neatheim, for we ware hurrying awsy, and thers v 3§ 3ot

firee, butt the thing thet surprised mes was this: wh T

trodusstl you, you 2aid, ‘I am glad to mest yool lordsh! '3

—again, The ‘sedfl’ was the purprise, He Is ailittie h 9.{
of heaving and Ain' catch that word, and I hbges &°

hadntt intended that fre should. As we droveam ke A™W
tim= to say, “Why, what do you know abosd " 1
underatoed you to say, ‘Oh, nothing, exceny Mgtewe i the
quibtdrest fudge of '— Then wa were ;¢ am I didpt
it the rest. 1 wondered what it was ' s Rsd BN BUuLth a
quitsx Judgs of. I bave thought of it m 'y #me= SINCE, and
Sti1l wondered whet it could ba. He - §Rekeld L over,
but eould not guess it out. He th gt TUSt pe fox-
houniis or horses, for he is 2 good [ (EE W ;thos . none is
better. But you eouliin't know 40 = W P59 Jou didn't
know fifm; you had mistaken b .. S
must be that, bs said, because . g™
hHim before. And aof course yor L
e itk Yen, I bad.™
“Ix that =07 Whera™

A Canine Mark Twain. “At & fox bunt in England”

*gaw corious that it. Why, he hadn’t the least recollection of ft. Hu. “¥OU any conversation

with Bim ¥

“8ome—yes!

=gyl it left mot the least impreckion uwpon him. What @il you talle about?™

“Abont the fox. I think that was all” B

“Wiry, thet wotd . interest him; that ought to have léft an {mpression. What did he talk
) o

“The fox™ y

s very curions, I dont understasd ft. Did what he said leave an Impression upon you?
: *Ysg Tt showed me that he was a quick judge of--howaver, I will tell you all about it, then
' you will understand. It was a guarter of a century ago—I18T8 or 'T4. I had an Amerlean friend in
Londan named F., who was fond of hunting, and his friends, the Blanks, invited him and me to
gome onut to & himt and be their guestz at thelr country place. In the morning the mounts
were provided, but when I saw the horses I ehenged my mind and asked permission to walk.
‘I bond never seen sn Engliah hunter before, and it seemed to ma that T could hunt a fox safer
on the ground. I had siways bheen diffident about horsea anyway, even those of the common
altitudes, 2nd I did not feel competent to hunt on a aorse that went on stilfs. So them Mrs.
Plank cams to my help and sald I eould go with her in the dog-cart and we would drive to a
placs ~%e “paw of, and thers ws would bave a good glimpse of the hunt as it went by.

we 7ot to that placs I got out, and want and leanad my elbhows on & low stone wall

Wi cacloged n turfy and beautiful grsaf field with heavy wood on all Its sides except ours,
Mrs. Blank sat in tha dog-cart fifty yards away, Which was as near as she could get with tha
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vehlels, T wae full of interest, for T had never seen a fox-bunt. I walted, dreaming and fm-
agining, In the deep stiliness and impressive tranquility which relgned in that .retired . spot.
P wly, from awey off in the forest on the leff, a mellow bugle note gcame floating; then all
of a sudden a multitude ¢f dogs burst out of that forest and went tearing by and disappeared
in the forsst on the right; there was a pause, and then a cloud of horsemen in black eaps and

“He stood his hotse straight up in the air on his hind toenails,
and shouted like a demon.” y

erfmson coats’ plunged ount of the left hand forest and went flaming across
the _:‘1;1;2 Hko a pratrie fipe, & stirring sizht to see. There was one mun
ghead of the rest, and he came spurring stralght at me. He was fiercely
excited. It was fine to see him vide; he was a master horseman. He came
like a storm till he was within seven fee¢t of mie, where I was leanirg on
the wall, then he stood His horse straizht up in the alr on his hind toenalls,
and shouted lke o demon: ' -
“*Which way'd the fox go?
“I < dn't ‘much lke the tone, but T did not 18t on, for he was exclted, yon
know. Rut I was calm; so I sald softly, and without acrlmony:
" “Which fox' p
*It seemed to anger him. T don’t know why; and he thundered out:
“ “Which fox? Why, the fox? Which way did tha fox go?
*T sald with graal gentlencss—oven argumentatively:
"L you could be o Httle more definlte—a Htile legs vague—Dbecause T am
a ‘stranger, and there are many foxes, as yol well know better than I, and
unless I know which one It is that yon desire to ldentify and'—
= “FTou're certainly the damndest idlot that has escaped in a thousand
years!” and he' snatched his great horse around as easily &s I would snatech
& cat and was away Hke a Nurricane. A very excitable man.
“1 went to Mrs. Blank nnd she was exolted, too, Oh, a1l alive; she said:
“ ‘He spoks to you, didn't he? . ' '
*“Yes, 1t s what happensd. s
"1 knew It I conldn't ‘hear what he said, but'I knew he spoke to you! Do you know who
:}tr :r;‘i It was Lord C—, and he is master of the Buckhounds! Tell me—what do you think
“‘Him? Well, for slzing up a stranger, he's got the most sudden and accurate judgment
of any wman I ever gaw.’” : oy

¢ ' %
A Shy at Cecil Rhodes.

When T reached the Boer country Mr. Ceeil Rhodes must have had time td modify his shape.
The modiflieation had begum, in a dﬂta.l]l or two, before the raid., and was making some progress.
It ha= made further progress since. Thers are wise men in the Boer Government, and that secounts
for the modificetion; the modifleation of the Bger mass has probably not begun yet,

If the heads of the Boer Government had not been wise men they would have hanged Jame-
son, and thus turnsd a very common-place plfate into a holy martyr. But even thelr wisdom has
{ts limits, and they will hang Mr. Rhodas {f they ever cateh him. That will round him and com-
plete lilm, and meake him a gaint. He has alwaya been ealled by all titles that symbollze human
grandeur, and he ought to'rise to this one, the grandest of all. It will be a dizzy jump from
;vh-z;fm he is now, but that is nothing; it will land him In good company, and be a pleasant change
or ¥
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thing in the world cotld bhave stirred me as the sight of that great rock did.
In the night we anchored & rile fvom shore. Through /-‘
my port I could see the tha twinkliug lghts of Honolulu -\'"‘f/f =z
2 % 7
—_—

and tha dark bulk of th2 mountais range that stretche
away tight and left. T ocould not make out the beautlful }

wana Valley, bt T knew where it lay, and remembered /: k

= it used to fock In the old times, We used to ride up

on horseback in those dar=—we young people—and
braneh off and gathér bonss (4 2 8fpdy region where one
of the first Kamehamehe's b<tl188 Wag fought.

We iay in luminons bige w227 shoreward the water
wes green—green and brelll2ni AL the” shore (tself it
broke bt a Jong white ragi®. and with go erash, no sound
that we could hear. Th' 0T W36 burled under & mat
of follfze that lvoked jobe & cGdEM of mogs, The silky
mountains were olpth=d In =oft, rieh gplendors of malt-
Ing eplor, and some of the cliffs were veiled In slantine
mists, I recognized 't 8ll. It was just as [ had seen ft
long before, wit~ 9°thing of its beauiy |ist, nothing of
its charm wr- -

®

fortune for a Cheese Fiem,
t the dotian—if that i= thy qame 6f It—is
svatition lika the peepul tres. There was a
lancs and variety of tropicaj frults, but the
3 never in evidence. It was haver the season
<rian. It was always golng 15 arrive from
::me time or other, but it neyer g3, By all
8 It was a most strangs fruit, i compe
4r ous to the taste, but naver to Lt:ﬁmt:,_u m“:?,:ﬁ
wae sald to ezuds » stench of 20 at-polous o natuns
thet srhen & dorien was in the room even tire presanoes
hedof a polecat was a refreshment. Voo found m;n-
who had saten the dorisn, and they a1
Epoke of 1t with a sort of raptars
They sald that If you coul hold your
pose until the fralt was in your
month, a sacred joy weuldl suffuse
you from hesd bo foat that would
maelke you oblivions of the smeall of
the rind, but that if your grip stpped
and you caught the smell of the rim
before tha frult wos I your maoth),
you would faint. There is a fortuns in
that rind. Some day somebody will

m it Into Europe ami sell it tor

1'%

- - .
i ~ , S Dousata=
“#f you caught the smeliafihe:tind before the fruit was ‘in your-mouth you would faink.™
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There is something about a diary that Is eonvinelng. That is why I guote from mine about
Caylon, T let it read for itsalf: : -

January 18.—Unspeakably hot. The equator 18 arriving sgain. We are within eight degrees of
ft. Ceylon present. Dear me, It I8 beautifull. And most sumptuously tropieal as to character of
follage and opulence of it. What though the spley breézes “blow soft o'er the Ceylon's Isla"—an
eloguent line, and meomperable line; Lt saye littls, but conveys libraries of sentiment, and Orlental
charm and mrstery, and tropic dellcionsness—a lne that quivers and tingles with a thousand un-
expressed and inexpressible things, that hanznt ons and find no articulate volce.
Colombo, the capital -An Orientgl town, moft manifestly; and fascinating. In ‘ l

this palatial ship the passsngers dress for dinner. The ladies’ toilettes made s
fine display of color, and thls’ls in keening with the elegance of the vessel's fur-
nishings and the flcoding brilliance of the electrie Mght. }

January l4.—Hotel Bristol. . S8ervant Brampy. = Alert, gentle, umliling, win-
ning, young brown creature a8 ever wasd. BHaautiful shining black hair, combed
back like a woman's;, and knptfed at the back of his head—lortoise shell comb
in it, a sign that he |8 a Singalese; slender, shapely form; Jacket; under
It a beltless aind Howing white cotton gown (from neck strajzht to heel, he
and his outiit guite unmasciline. It'wesan
embarrassment to undress before him.

. % ¥ it V
I He There Vet?

In Indla the tourisi's servant does= not
slecp In & room in the hatel, but rolls 3=
himself up on the verands,’ ncross thez
front of his master's 28 5 & =
door, and spends the

pight there. I don't belleve anybody’s servant occuples a room. Apparently the bungalow. ser-
vants sleep on the veranda; it 15 roomy and goes all around the house, I speak of men servants;
I paw none of the other sex. I think thers 1s none, except chlld nurses, I was up at dawn, _s.nd
walked around the veranda, past ‘he Tows of sleepers. In front of one door & Hindoo servant
was squatting, waiting for His master to call him. Fe had polished the yellow shoes and placed
them by the door, and now he had nothing to do but wait It was freezing cold, but there he was,
as motioniess as & sculptored Image and as patlent, It troubled me. 1 wanted to say to him,
“Don't erouch there lile that and freeze; nobody requires It of you; stir around apd get warm.”
But T hadn't the words, I thought of saying “jeldy jow,” but I cduldn't remember what It meant,
so T didn’t say it. I knew another phrase, but It wonldn‘t come to my mind. I moved on, purpos-
ing to dismiss Bim from my thought, but hig bare lege and bare feel kept him there. They kept
drawing me back from the sanny slde to.a point whenoe I could see him. At the end of an hour
he had not changed hid attitude o the least degres. It was a curlous and impressive éxhibition
of meekness and patience, or fortitude or indlfférence, I did not know which, But It worried me,
and it was spolling my morning, In fact, {¥ gpolled two hours of it quite thoroughly. I quitted
his vicinity then, and I left him to punish Himsélf as much as he might want to. But up to that
time the man had not chenged his attitude a hair. He will always remain with me, I suppose; his
flgure never grows vague in my memory. . .

oo B s

*en

i Mark on an Elephant.

J One day while we were-In Africa a string of stately camels passed by, always Interesting
things to look at. Velvet shod by nature, they made no nolse. Indeed, there were no nolfes of
any sort in this paradize. ¥es, onee, there was one, fof a moment; a file of native conyicta passed
slong in charge of an offieer, and we caught the soft clink of thelr chains, In a retired’ spot,

]

-

We- had & refreshing rest’ here in B
Interest. It was bullt by a rich Engiahs
he had a zenana. But he was a broadi
bullt & moague; to please himsell hs
somewhere. | In the Mutlny days thé j
stands in a great garden—Oriental {8
harbor monkeys; and they are monks
troubled with fear, They invade thej
thing they, don't want. One morning
whas open. Near it stood & pot of yel
window; to scare them awsay, the
at all; they jumped into the room and

~ drove him out, and they painted the v&ﬂ& i

11, bl
{_\‘J’ %g' arly
<
"
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«] did not mind the one with the
the other one hurt me

found It td be true that many so call ad’ w

Sydney 18 a pluce where you ave al ¥
ness or pl‘ein.su:"e. Buslneds s so good]

8

resting himself under a tree was
gray all over with ashes.

By and by we went to the alaphfi
a8k for It, and I dldn't want it; but I
afrald, which I was, The eslephant |
climb the ladder and get Into the howidad
gets over a wave; and after that, as he: ,‘j 3
motlon. The mahout bores Into the hig e
his temerity and at the slephant’s pe
it does, and nothing happeus.

derstand It all, and to be pleasad wi
doclle way., Among these twenty-flve
had ever seen before, and I T haj
have taken one of them whlile the po-

In the howdah house there-frere
of gold, and one of old lvory, and;
and costly stuffs, The wardrobe of
velvet gaver, stiff and heavy wit-h"l

b
Bewitching

Tt it 18 “see Naples and
live.” A bewltching place,
echantlng place.  The fa
agaln! It is a vast elty; 7
fon inhabitants. N&- #2
a alight eprinkling of e
enough to have the VE
affact upon the magsed by
the publia. It Is Winier
wenther s the divine -
the follage i3 the fresh
June. There is a rank of
across the way from the
groups of pleturesque
the juggler in his tu:'bt}n Is
his magio; and all day long the
varieties of costume flock by.
ever get tired of watening this

% :
Travel Malkes Strangz.

ophe Boers are & quear ©
ptrange stories ebout them
per. One waa that not long
onoce making a business
tavernlegs velt, and omne /o=
a Boer; after, supper, Was 7 —
dressed, weary and worn = :
aslesp. In the night he
and suffocated, and
fat wifs in bed with him,
elothes on, and snoring.
ft—awake and suffering—
gleep again fell upon him
be woks again, The Boer
wife of his bosom was still

o “The. elep
SRR S e A P
Next to Cecll [
esting convulsion of 1
was the dfamond crater, which he degeril
big tanks containing mud and water and
and churn and properly treat 800 ea
luce it to three carloads of slush. I
there reduced to a guarter of a load of
gorting tables and saw the men deftls
they showed up. I assisted, and on
exciting kind of fishing, and you feel

e T e e - A =g




